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"translated" by the process which, if Falstaff say true, "in
some respects make a beast a man; in some other a man a
beast," besides appalling narratives of invisible sorcerers, of
magic transmutations, and of philtres surpassing all in the
" Arabian Nights " or " Grimm's Stories," are rife throughout
these regions ; and Ovid, were he alive, might add twelve more
good-sized books to Ms bulky "Metamorphoses," from the
chronicles of 'Oman alone.

But powers even more terrible than those which clothe a man
in sheep's wool, or make him an ass in body as well as in mind,
are ascribed not only to the elderly ladies of 'Oman, but to male
conjurors and magicians of the most dangerous caste. Many
were the stories regarding such which I heard recited in the
undertone of fearful conviction; but my readers might, I fear,
consider them better adapted to a place in Croker's "Fairy
Legends " than in a serious voyage of the nineteenth century.
These tales are, however, strongly illustrative of the belief and
tendencies of the habits and manners of the nations which give
them " a local habitation and a name." I will therefore here
insert by way of episode a narrative strange enough both in
itself and the circumstances which accompanied it, and which
seem to give it a kind of authenticity not always to be obtained
in similar matters. My informants had been, or professed to
have been, themselves present at the legal examination of
which mention will be made in the course of the tale itself.

The scene was fixed by the narrators at about fourteen years
back, during the reign of the Sultan Sa'eed, monarch of 'Oman,
and remarkable for his great success in arms and skill in go-
vernment. At that date a young merchant, native of the town
of Mascat, and recently married to a beauty in the same city,
embarked on commercial business in a ship bound for the coawt
ofZanjibar, After a prosperous navigation he arrived at the
market for his traffic, and there remained as wont is three or
four months, selling his wares, and laying in a new and appro-
priate cargo for his leturn.

One evening, while resident in a village situated on the main
coast of Africa opposite the island of Zanjibar, he was sitting
on the roof of his lodgings, and by his side was also seated an
acquaintance, picked up in the country, an 'Omanee like himself,